CHAPTER   2 5

FEATS   OF  MEMORY

F. W. MEMORY versus the Soviet Union; an impressive sight.
Memory is as big a man as the Soviet is an empire, but no fat,
all muscle, a journalist of rare robustness. He is the man who
for weeks on end trailed the monster of Loch Ness, a beast so
elusive that his colleagues invented the slanderous theory that
the Monster of Loch Ness was Memory himself.

He will not share a sleeping-carriage with anyone else. I
don't like it myself but did not feel equal to undertaking
something that Napoleon had failed to do, but Memory searched
the hotel until he found someone who was supposed to allot
sleeping berths and insisted on a compartment to himself
between Moscow and Warsaw, and this man, wise in his
generation, said smoothly, 'Yes, yes, that will be all right*, and
cashed in, and when we got to the station there we all were
packed into the one sleeping-car two-by-two, like the animals
in the ark, with nobody on* the train who spoke English or
cared a hoot about Memory's lien on a compartment to
himself.

Then an angry Memory appeared at the door of the sleeping-
car, oblivious of the Red Army and the Ogpu and the Soviet
Government and all the paraphernalia of leavetaking that was
going on around, and called on God and man to witness that
he had paid for a sleeping compartment to himself and meant
to have it. Russian train officials looked vaguely in his direction
and said Nitchevo or whatever Russians say and then looked
away, but gradually the awful majesty of his mien attracted
them and they began to look at him with interest, as if he were
some strange animal, and the upshot was that, with Memory
speaking only English and nobody else understanding anything
but Russian, Memory was left in triumphant occupation of his
compartment and somebody else's luggage was cleared out and
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